IN   THE   CHIKALA   RANGE

the lake shore, half submerged by water, and when a man
has passed them, but not before, they charge him.

This snake, which the Yao call 'kassabuhe,' is most
beautiful, being marked in an undulating pattern of black
and brown and grey, with thin bright yellow straight lines
running from head to tail. Barely two feet in length and
thick in proportion, it bears, with its stumpy tail, a certain
resemblance to a puff-adder. The form of its head,
however, and the position of its fangs, suggest the pro-
teroglyph. Its aggressiveness appears to be a fact, and
distinguishes it from the land snakes.

The changements de decoration of the landscape exceed in
variety anything that one could see on the stage. In
autumn, or better, in spring, the veldt shows as many
different colours as the rainbow. But as soon as the rains
begin these change into many shades of green, from
emerald and apple green to dark olive, grading, in the
distance, into one uniform tone of bluish grey.

The colours of the hills, with the exception of the
islands of the lake, which are always of a dark greenish
brown, vary according to the time of day. Those which
roll away into Portuguese territory, as they recede, grow
fainter and fainter, until they look like a breath on a pane of
glass. Immediately after sunset, however, when the sky
behind them is pistache green, they appear clear-cut,
heavy, and transparent, like mountains of grey quartz. The
high Mlanje Mountains sometimes at sunset seem to
intercept, with their dark blue mass, the glare of an
immense conflagration, the shine of which just peeps over
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